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Spawn #39 Prelude: 


For the first time in his existence, Spawn feels he has no purpose. He 
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is spinning aimlessly, not knowing where to stop. The once clear target 
has disappeared. The mysterious hobo Cogliostro, made Spawn see that 
Jason Wynn was just a small pawn in a very large game. Until the true 
enemy is revealed, unknown random victims will fill the emptiness. 
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HRISTMAS EVE.“ 
HARLEM, NEW YORK. SNOW- 

A BALLS! MY 
FAVORITE ! 





I WON'T GET 
SICK, 
PROMISE. 


AND 

CONCEALS 
ITS GRIMY 
STREETS. 










THE FAINT 
SOUNDS 
OF c 
CHRISTMAS |p 
MUSIC, 
SIRENS, 

AND THE 
ODD GUN 
SHOT 
MINGLE IN 









ALt_RIGHT. 










THE NIGHT BUT ONLY 
AIR. S BECAUSE IT’S 
SY A SPECIAL f 






NIGHT. 










PRESENTS 
UNDER THE 
TREE. 





ROWS OF BUILDINGS 
HOUSE FAMILIES... 


MOM 
Hl it‘S NOT 1 TOLD 
FAIR. YOU al 


LIKE jFZ % 
DON'T GO 
I'LL LOOK 
LIKE SUCH 
A LOSER, 











NADINE, 
PLEASE. I 
DON'T NEED 


‘“BIBSY BOY,’ 
COME GIVE 
MOMMA _A 


I'M_SORRY, 
NADINE. I 
HAVE TO WORK, 
AND YOU KNOW 
WE _CAN‘T AFFORD 
A BABYSITTER. I 
NEED YOU TO 
STAY WITH 
GREGGY. 





MY SILLY BOY. 

YOU LOOK LIKE SANTA 
WITH THAT POWDERED 
SUGAR BEARD. MAKE 

SURE YOU'RE IN BED 
EARLY TONIGHT, YOU DON'T 
WANT SANTA SKIPPING 
OUR HOUSE BECAUSE 
SOMEONE'S NOT _Z 
SLEEPING. 7 Fs 





Lis ¢ 
/ aa THIS. 


LEAVING THEM 
ALONE TONIGHT. 
ESPECIALLY 


se S. 
SN. 


i 


ING COULD 
MAKE ENDS 
MEET, BUT I 
NEED THIS 
JOB TOO. THE 
KIDS DESERVE 
A BETTER 
LIFE THAN 
I'VE HAD. 


DON'T 
GIVE ME 
EXCUSES. 


IF YOU'RE 
TOO LAZY TO 
WORK, I'LL FIND 
SOMEONE ELSE. 
HUNDREDS OF 
PEOPLE LIKE YOU 
WOULD BEG YOU 
ME FOR THIS ; SHOULD 
JOB. SHOW ME 
MORE 
RESPECT. 





ARE OHMYGOD. HE'S 
YOU SURE LIKESO COOL. 
BRAD'S LIKE THAT GUY I 
GONNA = JUST LOVE IN THE 
BE LEE JEANS AD. 


Uh... SURE. 
TLL BE THERE. 


HO 
WOULDN'T? 


ae) 


We 


ey 


\ 
PHBE 


REMEMBER. 
IT'LL REWIND 


=) fis Y; 
eo) 
: f 


BY ITSELF, YOU WHEN MOM 


JUST PRESS 
PLAY. OKAY. 
‘BIBSY’? 


HEY, 
GREGGY. MOM 
SAID YOU COULD 
WATCH THIS 
RUDOLPH VIDEO 
AS MANY TIMES 
AS YOU WANT 
TONIGHT. . 


CALLS HIM 
THAT. HE'S 


WwsLAss ISN'T 
MOM THE 
GREATEST? 





WHAT AM I 
GOING TO DO? 
THE FOG /S TOO 
THICK FOR ME TO 
DELIVER THESE 
PRESENTS. ALL 

THE BOYS AND 
eines WILL BE 


RUDOLPH, 
YOUR NOSE 
1S SO 
BRIGHT. IT'S 
BLINDING. 


RUDOLPH! 
YOUR NOSE 


YOUR 
BRIGHT 
NOSE WILL 
LIGHT OUR WAY, 


CHRISTMAS WILL 


BE SAVED. 


CHRISTMAS 
THIS YEAR. 


THERE WILL, 
SANTA! ASK 
RUDOLPH. 


——— 





THERE'S TIME 
IF WE HURRY. ALL 
OVER THE WORLD, 
BOYS AND GIRLS 
WILL HAVE A MERRY 
CHRISTMAS. 


YES, SANTA, 
I CAN LIGHT THE 
WAY THROUGH 
THIS FOG. MOM 
TOLD ME MY 
NOSE WAS 
SPECIAL . 


WITH His MOTHER WORKING 

ALMOST EVERY NIGHT, HE THINKS 

NOTHING OF BEING LEFT ALONE 

WITH NADINE. 
AS FOR THE MANY NIGHTS 
SHE TAKES OFF, HE THINKS 
NOTHING OF BEING LEFT 
ALONE, PERIOD. 


READY TO 
GO, RUDOLPH? 
YOU WILL LEAD 

THE SLEIGH 

TONIGHT. 


LUE SEY 
ji 
LOST IN A HUGE SMILE LIGHTS UP HER 


FACE. MOMMY WORKS SO 
DREAM WORLD. 
irs CHRISTMAS HARD, AND SANTA KNOWS (7. 


HUNDREDS 
OF PRESENTS 
LIE BENEATH 
THE TREE. 


TIME 
PASSES. 


NADINE'S THERE. 
SO 1S DADDY. 


EVERYONE LAUGHS. 





NOW IT'S 
GREGGYS 
TURN. 





JUST WHAT 
HE ALWAYS 
WANTED. 
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EVER. 
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THE BEST 
] CHRISTMAS 
\ 
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FOOTSTEPS. } 


TW 
XK 
Xe) 


THE LITTLE 
HELPERS! 








ai MILK 
ND 
COOKIES! 
I FORGOT TO 
PUT THEM 
OUT! 


“GOTTA HURRY! I CAN HEAR 
HIS JINGLE BELLS COMING!” 


MUST BE 
REINDEER 
BUMPING EACH 


“I HOPE RUDOLPH'S 
UP THERE, TOO, ‘CAUSE 
IT'S KINDA FOGGY. 
SANTA'LL NEED HIS 
BIG RED NOSE. ” 


MUST BE HARD 
WORK PULLING 
A GIANT SLED. SO 
I BET THEY’RE 





UH- oh. 
IME FOR BED. 
DON'T WANT 

3 SKIP US. 


4. 4 : 








PE HE KNOWS MOMMY'S ae NICE, TOO. 
VEN NADINE. BUT SHE’S NAUGHTY SOME- 
IMES, pad ain THAT ABOMINABLE SNOWMAN. 


THE 
COOKIES 


THIRST TY. 
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THE TREES 
GOTTA CHECK 
IT-~ SEE HOW 
BIG MOM'S 

PRESENT 
is! 


THE PAST WEEK, GREGGY CAN 
SEE AT ONCE THAT NOTHING 
HAS BEEN DISTURBED. 
















COME BACK! ‘3 


Toe ot Af or 


/ ed ng 
TA Ae } 
a , “YOU FORGOT | 

o f ! 
eae 













1 KNEW 17 
on. Ape 


YOU, SANTAS 
(AIK 


you ! 
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I BET 
SANTA HAD TO 
LEAVE THIS OUTSIDE 
BECAUSE HE WAS 
TOO FAT FOR THE 
« WINDOW. 


PROBABLY 
DIDN'T WANT 
TO GET STUCK, 

LIKE WINNIE 





p U 
CAN'T WAIT TO 
SEE e's 


GOING TO HAVE 
A_COW WHEN 
I TELL HER I 
SAW SANTA AND 
RUDOLPH. 





WITHIN TWO DAYS, ALL 
x 
\ BUILDING. A WONDER- 
TEEN pHVEne. OPENS t FUL DINNER. TOYS.FOR 
HER UNEXPECTED EVERY CHILD. IT'S A 
FINAL PRESENT, SHE 


SEES HER SON BEAMING 
WITH PRIDE. THEN, AS 


HE RADIATES INNO - 
CENCE AND SINCERITY. ¥j 
FOR THE REST OF THE 
DAY, PHYLLIS 
WRESTLES WITH HER 
CONSCIENCE. 

FINALLY; SHE COMES 

TO TERMS WITH HER 
DILEMMA. 
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TO PHYLLIS! @ 
THE GREATEST 
NEIGHBOR AND 

FRIEND A 
PERSON COULD 

HOPE FOR. 


I WANT 
YOU TO DO ME A 
FAVOR, PLEASE. 
REMEMBER THIS. 
REMEMBER TODAY. 
ALL THE JOYIN THIS 
ROOM IS BECAUSE 
OF YOU. 


HIM, TOO. 
YOU SEE, WHAT 
YOU'VE DONE IS 

GIVE ME A CHANCE 
TO REMIND US ALL 
OF WHAT'S 
IMPORTANT IN 
THIS LIFE. 


GSy 











“ AND NEVER, EVER 
DESERT THEM IN A 


YOU LOVE THEM. ” 
"I'LL REMEMBER.” 
"MOMMY 2” 


“YES, GREGGY?” 


“ISN'T THIS THE 
BEST CHRISTMAS 
EVER?” 


“YES IT IS, SON. 
YES IT /S.” 





EMPIRA 





